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! TOI QUE JAIME.”

1.

manging in my room:
cious air—

usky gloom,
e .mdnirmsmnng bair.
petrder, and the curving lips
Heem anape such words as lovers learn
Most easily—lips whence a loved word slips
Melodiously, but leaves them shut and stern. -

b, Robert, Robert '—pot one half the grace
our great heart, shows in your pictured face. .

b1 4
gred face! It wasa little thing e
g away, but it is much to keep. + :
@hosts of hope, what memaries round it cliog,
hial bright thoughts, faded, like dreams lost in
¥

pleey !
3 ba\!l‘s face! I look at it until )
y heayt fillsu with sadness, doubt and fear,
That it can keep, bencath my , 80 still,
Msking po sign of joy thaf lam near.

Ah, RobortxRobert \—in e days of old
Your look wa¥not so passionless and

m -

A pi face'—a silent, painted face
nwer&ch X g.‘:iermors u:emnme

From to day; Mo, ng up, no trace

of wuunte’lrium po despair, no blame.
And this is all that's left—dust, ashes, tears—

Of love whose harvests were not gathered in;
A shadow, sterile as the coming years,

And comfortless as the past years have boen.

Ah, Robert, Robert!—had we never met;

die, and so all griefs forget.
©r could I die, s0 all grie 'mc:d ki

ASLEEP AT HIS POST.
-

An Incident of the Late War.

Mr. Owen, a pious firmer in Vermont, gave his eldest
200, Benjamin, to the Federal cause in the late fear-
ful struggle. Oneday s message arrived which fell
like s thunder-bolt upon the anxious, yet hopeful
family, The lad bad been found asleep at his post, and
was condemned to be sbot.

The terrible news spread
jater, My. Allco, Came at once to see if it were not

::ible to administer comfort to the broken-hearted
parents.

“QOh ! sir,” cried the sorrowing old man, “such adear,
precious, noble boy ! I thought, when I gave him to
his country, that ot & father in all this broad land
made such & precions gift—no, not one. God forgive
me if my grief is asin. Mr. Allen, the dear boy only
alept a minute, just one little minute, at hispost. I
know that was all, for Bennie never dozed overduty.
How prompt and reliable he was!” and Mr. Owen's
eye wandered over the green fields with a perplexed,
wandering look. ;

-4 know he only fell off one littlesecond ; he was so
young and pot strong, that boy of mine. Why, he
wssas tall as I and only eighteen, and now they shoot
him becsuse he was found asleep when doing duty.”

Mr. Owen repeated these words very slowly, as if en-
deavoring to find out thelr true meaning.

“Twenty-four hours—the telograph said only twenty-
four. Where is Benpie now ™
. “We will hope with his Heavenly Father,” said Mr.
Allen soothingly.

«Yes, yea: let us hope. God is very merciful; and
Bennie was so good—I do not mean holy,” he said, cor-
wecting himself, sharply—“there is none holy, no,not
ene ; but Jesus died for sinners. Mr. Allen, tell me
4bat. O, Benni¢'—Bennie '

The mother raised herself as she heard his name
walled,and turning, said with = smile, “Don’t call so
loud, father, Bennie is not far off, he will soon come.”

God has laid his hapd on them both, you see,” said
Mr. Owen, without making sny direct reply. “She
Bas not been just herself sice. It is a merciful thing
ahe is sortof stunned, it seems to me, She makes no
wails.”

Mr. Alien looked in astonishment at the bowed man,

in the village, ~=2 cue good

g e trow—ams and stood bofese him. These few hours

had done the work of years. The sinewy frame was
fottering now, the eyes ware dimmed, and the sudden

5 .
had written ifself in deep wri N What gng you this name? My hndlow

manly face. *“God have mercy on you; he. is trying
you in & furnace sevea time heated !” he exclaimed al-

most involuntarily.

The daughter, a fairy young girl—Blossom, they
called her—sat near them listening with blamched
cheeks. She had not shed s tear that day, and the ter-
zor in ber checks had been so very still that no one had
moticed it. She bad occupied herself mechanically in
household dnties, which her mother’s condition de-
volved entirely upon her. Now she answered a gentle
tsp st the door, opening it to receive & letter from a
meighbor’s hand. “It is from him,” was all she said.

*T'was like a message from thadead Mr. Owen could
wot break the seal for his trembling fingers, and held it
2owards Mr. Allen with all the helplessness of a child

The minister opened it, and obedient to a motion.
from the fathor, he read as follows:

“Drag FATHER : When this reaches yuu I shall be
in eterpity, At first it seemed awful tome,but 1
Rave thought about it so much that now it bas no ter-
zor. They say they will not bind me nor blind me,
baut that I may meet my death like aman. I thought,
father, it might have been on the battle-field of my
eountry,and that when I fell it would be fighting glo-
ziously ; but to be shot down like a dog for nearly be-
traying it—to die for meglect of duty! Oh, Father)
I wonder the very thought does not kill me! Butl
shall not disgrace you. I am going to write you all
about it, and when 1am gone you may tell my com-
wxades. Ican’t now. i

“You knew I promised Jommy Carr's mother that I
would look after her boy,and when he fell sick, I did
all I could for him. He was notl strong when he was
srdered back into the ranks, and the day before that
might I carried all bis baggage, besides my own, on our
march., Towand night we went in & doable quick, and
the baggage began to feel very heavy. Everybody else
was tired too, and as for Jemmy, if I had not lent him
&n arm now and then he would have dropped by the
way. I wasall tired out when I went into camp, and
then it was Jemmy’s tarn to be Bentry, and I would
#ake hisplace; but I was too tired, father. Icould not
Bave kept awake if 1 had had agun at my head. But
¥ didn’t know until—well it was too late!™”

“God be thanked ™ interrupted Mr,Owen, reverently.
] know Bennie was not the boy to sleep carelessly at
his post.”

%They tell me to-day that I bave s short reprieve

given to me by circumstances—time to write to you,
-gur good Colonel says. Forgive him, father—he only
does hisduty. He would gladly save me if he could.
Ard don’t lay my death against Jemmy. The poor
®oy 15 broken-hearted, and does nothing but beg and
entreat them to let him die in my stead.

“] can’t bear to think of mother and Blossom. Com-
Sort them, father. Tell them thatIdie asa brave boy
should, and that when the war is over they will not be
ashamed for me as they must be now. God help me, it
&8 very hard to bear. Goodbye, father. God seems
mear and dear to me—not atall as if he wished me to
perish forever, but as if ha felt sorry for his poor sinful
ehild, and would take me to be with Him and my
Saviour, in a better, better life.”

A great sob burst from Mr. Owen's beart.

“Amen ! he said solemly, ‘*Amen "

“To-night in the early twilight, I slalisee the cows
all coming home from pasture—Daisy and Brindle, and
Bett; old Billy, too, will neigh for his stall, and
precious little Blossom stand waiting for me, but I shall
wmever, never come. God bless you all. Forgive your
poor, poor Bennpie.”

L L £ 3 L - L L]

Late that night the door opened softly, and a little
g:uglidedwt and down the foot-path that leads to
road by the mill, Sbe seemed rather flying than
walking, turning her bead neither to the right or lefi,
starting as the full moon skotched queer fantastic
ghapes all around her, looking only now and then to
Beaven, and folding her hands as if in prayer.

Two hours later samo youn,? girl stood at the Mill
Depot, watching the comiog of the night train, and
she conductor, ac he reached down to lift her in,
wondered at the sweet, tear-stained face, that was up-
Surned toward the dim lantern held in his hand.
-o‘ff:; quest.iml:; aod ’ﬁ’ mve::d told bém all, and

ather could have ca more tender T his ow:
@hlid than be did for Blossom. i e
8he was on her way to Wash , to ask President

Alnooln for her Lrother's life. She had stolen away, |,

pote to tell her father where and wh
she had gone. She had brought Bennie's letter wi
her; no good, kind heart like the President's could re-
fuse to be melted by it.

The next morning they reached New York, and the
conductor found suitable company for Blossom, and
hurried her on to Washington. Every minute now
might be a year in her brother’s life.

Xnd g0, in an ineredible short time, Blossom reached
the capitol and was hurried at once to the White
House. The President bad just seated himself to his
morning task of overlooking and signing important

pers, when without one word of announcement, the

oor softly opened, and Blossom, with eyes cast down

leaving only a

landlord nor agent in vain, nors
no matter what we do, for we will not
guiltless who taketh our name in vain. -

Fourth—Remember that thou art a tenant atwill;

865 days shalt thou labor and do all that lhonhuﬁ

k lightly of
olg Ih&f'

do; bat the 1st day of November in each ye
oar rent day, in which thou shalt do no manne
work till yon reach oar office and pay us to the
termost farthing.

Fifth—Honor thy landlord and his agent #’
hat in band, and be punctual 1n your pay ments, 80
that thy days may be long in the farm which W¢
give unto thee.

and folded hands, stood before him.
“Well, my child,” hesaid in his
mng. “what do you want so bright early
g .Il
Ranwmiele lifa plones wlw 1) Faltawed st Pluiouvl,
“Be.;nie? Who is Benpie ™

leasant, cheery
in the morn-

M
sfeping at his post.” ,
“lgh,gyes;” 3:31 Mr. Lincoln ran his eye®over the
“I remember. It was a fatal sleep.

pers before him.
K‘aou .time of fatal danger.—Thous-

see,child, it was
ands of “79“8 might

negligence. . R

e‘g‘sobmy;ltzthﬁ; saiid," said ﬂ?iossonai, gm;ejy. “but my

rotherBenpie was so L sir, and Jemmy was

% weak. He’did Kﬁ% r:pt'wo, and it was Jem-

my’s pight, not his. But Jimmy was lvo tired ; and

Bénnie never thought about himself, that he was also
too tired.” :

“What isthis vou say say, my child? Come here, I
don't understand,” and the kind man caught eagerly as
ever at what seemed to be a justification of an olfence.

Blossom went to him; he put his band tenderly on
her shoulder, and turned up the pale serious face to-
wards his. How tall he seemed ; and he was President
of the United States, too. A dim thought of this kind

for a moment thmu‘%h Blossom’s mind ; but she
told her story simply and straightforward, and handed
Mr. Lincoln Bennie's letter to read.

He read it carefully; then taking up his pen, wrote
a few basty lines and rang the bell.

Blossom heard this order given:

“SEND THIS DISPATCH AT ONCE.”

The Pr.sident then tarned to the little girl and said :

“Go home my child and tell that father of yours,who
could apgrove his country’s sentences when
took the Mfe of & eild like -thag, Ab Ligeoln
-thinks the life far too precious to bel Go back, or
wait until to-morrow. Bennie will need change after
he has faced death. Wait and be shall go with you."

“God bless you, sir,” said Blossom; and who

hat == e
doTu:nglat G hﬁ,’f ;‘_’{'!.':;g"?f:ﬁ-"‘y%ung soldier came

Py Hfouse with his sister. He was called iu-
private room, and astrap fastened
when Mr, Lincoln said “that the
soldier who could carry a sick comrade’s and
die for the good act uncomplainingly deserv honor.”
Then Bennie and Blossom took their way to the Green
Mountain Home, and a crowd gathered at the Ml}l
Depot, to welcome them back, and Farmer Owen’s
head towered above them all, and as his band grasped
that of his boy, Mr. Allen heard him say renentg, as
the best blessing he could pronounce ugg.t his child :
“Just and true are thy ways, thou King of Saints.”
“That night Daisy and Brindle and Bet came bellow-
ing home from pasture, for they heard a well-known
volce calling them at the gate, and Bennie, as he pats
his old pets and looks lovingly in their great brown
eves, catches through the still evening air his Puritan
father’s voice, as he repeats to his happy mother these
{Ebilant words, “Fear not, for I am wit thee I bring
yseed from the west; I will say to the North, Give
}lp, and to u::dsoulh.xee not ?ack ;“m g dm,::: ra:ﬁ
afar, my rom nds
e:urﬁl ; even every,one that iscalled by my name; for
T have created him for my glory, I have ed s
yea I have made him.

to the President’s
upou the sholder,

THX IRISH PEASANT’'S CATECHISM.

The first arrest under the Peace Preservation
(lreland) act was made at Dundalk, county Louth,
April 12, when a Mr. John Mathews, printer and
newsdealer of that town, was taken into custody
by three police constables on a chargo of having
on that day “sold a printed pamphlet entitledthe
Farmers’ Catechism, containing divers seditious
and treasonable words and sentences.” Constable
McKee deposed to having purchased a copy of the
pamphlet in° question at Mr. Mathews’ shop.
The prisoner declined to state whence he obtained
the pamphlet, and was remanded, to enable. the
authorities to be consulted with, bail for his ap-
pearance belng taken.

The following is a complete copy of the publica-
tion referred to, which for some time past has been

Ireland:

What is your name? Oppression.
d

& child of tofl, a man of sorrow, and an inberitor of
a bundle of rags. -

What did yonr landlord and agent then do for
you? They did promise and vow three things in
my name—first, that I should renounce all the com-
forts of this life and all pleasures fovnd therein;
secondly, that Ishould be a hewer of wood and
drawer of water; and thirdly, that I shall be a
slave for them all the days of my life.

Dost thon not think that thou art bound to be-
lieye and to do as they imposed upon you? No;
verily, and by God’s help I will endeavor to shake
off the chains by which I am bound, better my
conditien, and continue in the same until my life's
end.

Rehearse the articles of thy belief. I believe that
God is no respecter of persons, and that He is King
of Kings and Lord of Lords; and that He created
all things for the good of man, and that every man
should enjoy the fruits of his labor, for the laborer
is worthy of his hire. I also believe that I do not
enjoy the fruits of my labor, for I am compelled to
give it to men who reap where they do not sow,
and gather where they have not strown—who are
better known in the bangueting hall, the carcless
clab-house, or on the betting fleld, than in the
school of industry, or among their honest, care-
worn tenantry, save when the corn is ripe. Ialso
believe that 1 am pot able to pay my rent from the
produce of my farm, and that the pomp and vanity
of those men, who, like birds of passage, leave
when they get the last grain of corn—men who
live in ease and Indolence, rolling about 1n purple
and fine linen, and faring sumptuously every day
on the toil and sweat of their fellow-creatures, and
reveling on the bread of idleness, have reached their
highest climax, and that it is full time they should
be brought to know and feel that the stalwart far-
mers aro the bone and sinew of the land, and that
they will no longer endure or submit to the bur-
deuns heaped on them by a class of extravagant
landlords, who are the chief cause of the griev-
ances of this country. I believe in the fall of rents
and the lowering of taxes, the suppression of crime
and the emanocipation of all slaves,

What dost thou chiefly learn in these articles of
thy belief? First, I learn that justice demands
such a state of things to cease, that rents must
fall, and that tenant-right must be carried, to the
satisfaction of the people, no matter what govern-
ment rales or who wields the scepter; and second-
Iy, that honest, independent men must be sent out
to value the land, and a tair price laid on accord-
ing to quality; and that no lands must exceed
twenty-five shillings per acre, no matter what qual-
ity; for according to the terms of the Ulster plan-
tation, landlords are not entitled to benefits arising
from the improvements of the soil, as all is owing
to the labor ot the industrious farmer; and further,
that proper security must be given to the tenmant
farmer that be or his heirs cannot be removed so
long as they pay their rents and conduct them-
selves as becometh horest, peaceful members of
society; and thirdly, that all classes will go hand
in hand and shoulder to shoulder in this legal war-
fare, und never give up till they bring landlord

and tenant on a closer equality, and, if needs be,
stand their opponents to the facein the Lour of bat-
tle, for he who wounld ot fight for his bread would
not tight for his sovereign.

You said that your landlord and agent did bind
you to keep all their laws and comwandments,
Tell me how many there be? Ten.

Which be they? The same which they spake’in
their office when they brought me out of the land
ol peace into the land of bondage.
irst Commandment—Thou shalt have no tenant

rizght.

§eoond—-'rhou shalt not make to thyself any
changes on thy farm, nor buy nor sell, withont our
consent, nor complain against us jor rearing game
thereon for our own amusement on coursing days,
nor keep dog, nor gun, nor cat, to disturb them in
any way, nO matter what damage thou mayest sus-
tain thereby; thou shalt bow down and pady obeis-
-ance unio us, for we are thy landlords, and jealous
ones, who shall visit thee and thy children with
heavy rents, notices and ejeclinent processes, if
thou disobey us or neglect L0 pay thy rents.
Third—Thou shalt not take the name of thy

y brother, sir. They are going to shoot him for |

\ve been lo:st for is culpable“lnw,o through

largely circulated in the different market towns of

lll?len-emh—'ll‘rimu nh;:][l not G?JInlni[ thyself b

| any of our rules, or by disobevigyin
| ouri - ¥
| nrpe

Sixth—Thou shalt not kill any of our game. ¢
5 ﬁ

imperative commangs, &~ "
| ighth— 'hou shalt not cut down or remove any
| of our trees or turbary, no matter what your wanis

may be, or how they inconvenience you; for all
| that grows thereon is ours, no matter who plmﬁ.

eth it

Ninth—Thou shalt not murmur or complgin
against 1:s, or expose our misgivings in courtslef
e public press, but endure with
all ence, torbearance and long suffering, ‘80
that thou mayest be called a profitable servan.
Tenth—Thou shalt not covet thy landlord’s
house, nor anything that is his, though all is 8
ported and procured by the toil and sweat o
tenantry.

o
A Tragedy of the Last Century. _
The well known opera of Fra Diavalo is traced
on tragical events which occurred in France nearly

one bundred and seventy years ago. The facige
thus condensed from the court records by 8 Paris

e bgiaging.al the It centary W
At the beginging-of the last century “was
scan inghe m:ﬁiq.s wery quiet house.

s large building, HL. it contained wonly ;ﬁ
Family—a hosilitd and wife and one servant. 8¢

married couple were advanced in years, lived
quietly on their income, saw very few visitors,.and
admitted none to the house except the peo

furnished them with provisions, or otherwisc -
ministered to their wants. One night this couple,
man and wife, were both robbed and murdered in

their bed.

The servant girl had heardnothing of all this
and knew not what was going on. The night was
hot, the air dense and oppressively eultry, so much
so that ehe had taken refuge in her room, and for
the sake of coolness, divested herself of hergar-
ments before a large mirror. While there, eatch-
ing sight of herself, ghe suddenly cried: “How
hateful one looks when naked ?” ]

Having said this, she retired and slept till morn-
ing, and arose as usual without suspecting w
bad happened. -

She prepared breakfast as usual for her master
and mistress, but they did not come down. Sh¥"
was amagzed and waited for some time. }

At

They did not appear.

Tired of waiting she sought their room.
rible sight met her eyes. Blood was smeared every
where, and on the bed lay the poor old couply
cruelly, borribly, vilely butcheréd—mangled only
as & beast or fiend could find it in his heart to mu.
tilate victims after murdering them. -

The girl raised an alarm snd the multitude

came rushing in. H
Of course justice came rushing afterin the shape
of a police, with a judicial investigation. The
criminal was sought for, and as none other ‘could
be found suspicion fell on the unfortunate servant.
In those days they had a horrible way of trying
to get the truth. They called it questioning. The
questions were put with racks and thumb-seresms, -
The Lillois servant maid was infamously torured,
even to extreme agony. Yet, notwithstandi her
weakness and her sex, she endured .the ;
torture without confessing. 'This wasmost
| phlo_es she wag.antirely i_--%ﬂ--ld
T’Fequoace kept much ﬁnger under the
make her confess. As there wereno proofs 0L hef
haviug done anything, they finally let Her go as
soon a8 she was healed. Unfortunately the tortare
had made her a wretched cripple. She eould only
hobble along, and her arms were terribly withered.

And being no longer able to sew or work, she
dragged her helpless form throngh the streete of
Lillie for sixteen years. This is historically true—
nay, more than historically, for history often lies,
while thesc accounts are drawn from the dry and
accurate records of a court. The worst part of her
sufferings was that maoy people believed her
guilty, and shunoed her accordingly.

It appears from the record that during these
long years, while she went about with her withered
arms and bent back, her whole frame suffering
from the torture, begging a copper sou to buy her
bread, that she was slways resigned, mild, and ex-
emplary in her condact.

ne day, after sixteen years of misery, she stop-

ed at the door of a baker. She held out through

Eer rags her naked and mutilated arm toward the

baker, who stood on his door sill. As she did so,

he exclaimed, in a mocking tone, whi:e observing
her garments :

« Well, Marie Anne, how hateful one looks when
naked—ha! ha!” c

Now, it is remarkable that in all the sizteen
years which had passed, Marie Anne had not for-
gotten those words which she had spoken when
alone on the night of the murder. It flashed upon
her mind that the real murderer might have heard
them, and that be stood before her. In brief, the
journeyman baker, when arrested, confessed the
truth. He had regularly supplied the old le,
and knew the ways of the house. He was hidden
there on the night of the murder, and heard the
girl when she made the remark on nakedness. And
as the criminal is often by the will of Providence
his own accuser, so this man, following one of
those eccentric and dangerous impulses, which man
often experiences, to say the most dangerous things,
had uttered to the girl the words of that fatal night.
He was convicted of the erime for which Marie
Anne had been tortured and suffered a living death,

SELF-BETRAYED.

THE WASHINGTON ELOPEMENT.

Love Pranks of a Girl of “Sweet Sixteen.”
[From the Washington Star, May 10.]

The quietude of East Washington has been, for
the past few days, terribly disturbed, and in sush a
peculiar manner that the excitement is daily in-
creasing. In fact, the whole Navy Yard is agog,
and for some years the gossiping old maids sod
“Mark Meddles” in that vicinity have not had
such a delicate morceau nor bedh treated to euch s
savory dish of scandal. The circumstances at-
tending the present case, tco, are so mystified as
yet that surmise and conjecture eveh have failed to
satisfy the anxiety of those interested or the ewri-
osity of the public.

It appears that a young man named LouisC.
| Benner, well known on Capitol Hill, has been for
some months visiting a Miss Berkley, who has bren
living with her uncle, Jobn H. Peake, on Eigith
street east, near Virginia avenue, and was quite
constant in his attentions, which, as far as could be
judged by the neighbors, were appreciated by the
lady. But, as the course of true love nerer
runs smooth, it bappemed that there was an-
other Richmond in the field, named Lewis, who
about two months ego married Miss Berk-
ley and took her on a bridal trip to Philadelphia.
Young Benner was then the subject of consider-
able teasing on the part of his friends, as it was
known that the evening before the wedding he
spent with the lady, and so pleasantly as to lead to
the belief that he was unconscious of what the
morn would bring forth. The teasing he seemed to
take good-naturedly, however, and, strange to fay,
bas since the marriage continued his visits to the

sister, and

h

house, though at longer intervals than before. Fer
the past two woeks Mrs. Lewis has supplied the
place-of his visits by strolling up often (generslly
about twilight) to Benner's residence, sad in the
event of not meeting him on the strett would boldly
pull the bell and inquire biswhereabouts. Now for
the denouement, as far a8 can be ascertained at
present. On Jast Thursdey evening Mrs. Lewis

remarked to her relatives that she was going
over en Third street east to visit her married
uested them to tell her husband
when he came in to call there for her. Thal same
evening, about seven o'clock, young Benner was
standing on the corner of Second street east and
Pennsylvania avenue, conversing with some
friends, when Mrs. Lewis came up, and both moved
off  little and engaged in conversation. She was
heard (v say something relating to trouble she
had had, and was inquiring: “Well, will you
have me now 7" or words to that effect. The con-
versation lasted but a few moments when both
started up towards the Capitol, and are supposed to
have gone off on the 9 P. M. train- northward, as
they have not been seen nor heard of since. The
father of the lady, as well as her aont and uncle
(with whom she was living), are very much worried
about the matter, and, it is said, hay

telegraph and detectivo skilt Toto play to discover
the whereabouts of the fugitives, but thus far with-
out success. Mrs. Lewis is hardly over sixteen
years of age, and rather pretty, while Mr. Benner,
who is employed a3 a plate printer in the Treas-
ury, is just twenty-one, and quite a favorite among
his acquaintances.

Both were highly esteemed among their respeot-
ive eircle of friends, by some of whom it is be-
lieved that the parties in question were engaged to
be married, and & day fixed sFehmnry L4th last,)
and that before the match could be consummated,
Mr. Lewis stepped in and carried off the prize.

ANNABEL GREEN.

In Herkimer county
There never was seen
A sweeter young creature
Than Anpabel Green.
She was fair as the lilies
And pure as the snow,
And Ichabod Brown
Was sweet Annabel's bean.

Fair Annalbel Green

Thus to Ichabod spoke:
“Bhould you ever prove false

My poor beart would be broke.”
Then he answered : “ I hope

To be roisted and eat
I n.:i‘.l&nnnhel’s love

I 1 ever forget.”

But Ichabod Brown
Proved faithless, and soon
Poor Annabel Groen
Was deserted and lone;
Then she wept and she mourned,
And she sobbed and she sighed,
Till her tender heart broke,
And she laid down and died.

I Then Ichabod Brown

‘Was never at ease;
He roamed all the way

To the far southern seas ;
And on going ashore

Some savages met him,

ate him.

General de Goicouria.
[From the New York World, May 9.]

The death, by the garrote, of this old and dis-
tinguished Cuban leader, was announced in
yesterday's issue. He wasa nativeof the island
for which he has given up his best years and
his life. Asfar back as the days of the Lopez
expedition he was an active worker in the
canse of Cuban independence, and he guve to
General Lopez the beneflt of his skill for orga-
nization, aud what was quite as valuable, the
larger part of the funds to carry on his designs
againstSpain. Alter the failure and death of

Gmtmuﬂa interested self in
of whie lt*n
fp) the head. In consequence of the '“;1
ferempe of our Government this project was
abandoned. The General, whose restlessness
had become morbid, joined himself with Wil-
liam Walker in the Nicaraguan enterprise ; but
the two chiefs could not agree, and sub sequently
separated. For some years Golcouria devoted
himself to mercantile pursuits, some of which
were hazardous, and therefore the more conge-
aial to his nature, He accumulated quite a for-
tane. When the Cubans arose in the present
‘nsarrection, Goicouria at once threw himself
into the contest. Heorganized the Ryan expe-
dition last summer, and was stopped by the
suthorities just as he was about to embark on
the Catharine Whiting. He afterwards reached
Cuba in asmall schooner from Nassau. Aftera
sojourn of a few weeks in the insargent capital,
President Cespedes commissioged him as Min-
fster Lo Mexico, and it was while attempting to
escape from the coast oc his new diplo uatic
mission that he was captured by the crew of a
Spanish gunboat. On Friday last he was tried
by drum-head court-martial, and on Saturday
morning, in accordance with the barbarous cus-
tom of murdering prisoners in cold blood now
prevailing in the island of Cuba, the veleran
filibaster of a quarter of acentury was led out,
and in the presence of an immense throng of
people strangled by the garrote. The account
of the execution says he was perfecily serene
and firm to the last.

Magnetic Traveling Stones.

They have walking stones in Australia, and, as
we are informed, they have traveling stones in Ne-
vada. Hereis a description: They were almost
perfectly round, the majority of them as large as &
valnut, and of sn irony nature. When distributed
sbout upon the floor, table or other level surface,
vithin two or three feet of each other, they im-
nediately begin traveling toward & common cen-
tre, and there huddle up in a bunch, like a lot of
+ggs in & nest. A single stone removed ftn o 33
apce of three and a half feet, upon being
jeleased, at once started off with wonderfu! and
omewhat comieal celerity to join its fellows : taken
away four or five feet, it rewained motionless.
They are found in a region that, although compar-
atively level, is nothing but barren rock.
tared over this barren region are little basins, from
a few fest toarod in diameter, and itisin the
bottom of these that the rolling stones are found.
They are from the size of a pea to five or six inches
in diameter. The cause of these stones rolling to-
gether is doubtless to be found in the material of
which they are composed, which appears to be load-
stone or magnetic iron ore.

A Boston Experiment.

The N. Y. Tribune says: A novel method of re-
form isto be tried as an experiment upon a large
scale in Boston. About 160 night-walkers were
arrested in the streets on Satorday night. Their
conditions of life have been investigated, and it is
found that more than 100 of them are poor girle,
who would be glad of the opportunity of decent
employment. Itisintended to place them under
gome wholesome restraint, the Court imposing some
gentence upon each, but suspending its execution
until the result of the exporiment in each case is
ascertained. Homes will be found or provided for
those that have none; those that have homes will
be sent to them. Work and means of support will
be supplied, ad the entire police force will assist
in their supervision. Two Catholic clergymen lend
their personal efforts to the undertaking, and “it is

hoped that the report which is to be made in Court
in the latter part of June, wiil justify, in a majority
of instancee, & revocation of the sentences.

THE CODE.

Letter from an Old Skoopendike Student
—The “Code of Homor” fully Ex-|
plained.

Editor Cincinnati Daily Times :

Sr1a: As there seems to beconsiderable diffcrence
of opinion in this community concerning the “ Code
of Honor,” and the subject iz exciting a good desl
of comment and discussion, I have taken pains to
obtain from the best authorities the following con-
cise and every way-reliable statementof it. If any

of your readers get shot according to these re'es,
their last moments will be sootbed by the reflection
that they fell according to the “code " in its strict-
est interpretation:

1. Any one “posting " an antagonist must recog-
nize the ““ Code of Honor ” when he meets it on the
street.

2. “ Posting” ¢an in nocase be done without a
bill-poster’s license.

3. When a man call his antagonist “another,”
without previously allowing him an opportunity to
retort g0 am I,” he shall be compelled to pay for
the support of the child.

¥y
wise, the course under the code is, first to pay the
express charges, then retire to some secluded spot
for reflection, and afterward ask the insulting
party what he is going to do about it, anyhow.

5. If a man is knocked down on the street, and
basn’t got his code with him, he is entitled toa
reasonable length of time in which to hunt up his
code and find out what course to take under the
circumstances.

6. No man is obliged to notice an ihsult, unlets
he is insulted according to the code.

7. A ocoroner bas no right to “post” a man while
heis alive. When bheis dead {i.tpha dies sceording
to the code) he can post mortem. e

8. If a man runs away with another man’s code
his wife is entitled to a divorce.

9. When s person feels aggrieved ai snything
another person has said or written about him, if be
don’t like it he ean lump it.

10. One man sending a challenge to another
must pay-the postage.

11. No man shall pull snother mar’z nose with-
out first reading to him the section of the code
under which ke does it.

12. When a man wants to insult another, be
should studiously abstain from using sy insulting
language.

13. It is not considered gentlemanly to “post”
yourself. You should employ a bill-poster.

14. In a duel no gentleman is allowed to shoot
his antagonist twice in the rame spot.

15. When & man finds that he has been killed
contrary to the code, he is entitled to whip his an-
tagonist on sight. ,

16. If o man iz knocked down in public he can
demand an explanation before getting up, unless
his assailant is an auctioneer or a railroad conduc-
torl.? '1(‘)hey can “ kmml:l down,” code or no ”d‘.t.be

. One party to & duel failing to appear
party on the ground is entitled to the ;2!0 man.

18. A man’s record must be perfectly clear before
be 2an be allowed to be shot in a duel. Let me re-
late a case in point. In the fall of the sixteenth
century Baron Von Muggins, one of the
soap-fat men of Cheviot, made di:p;ﬂ
marks about EE hreditus Smith, who run ﬁnd
express. Epiph. sent him s challenge, bat the
haughty Baron Von Muggins, descendant of a long
line of soap-fat, declined to meet him, because his
record wasn’t clear—his sister was cross-cyed. Che-
viot said the Baron wis right.

“Posting ” is rarely resorted to in the heart of
Africa. If the pa“rzqgriuedm not obtain an
explanation or faction (recollecting that the
greatest satisfaction consists in getting killed),
then he is expected to put some affront upon his
antagonist in public, such as inviting every one
else in the crowd to drink but him, refusing
bim a “chaw,” borrowing money of ‘him
and mever paying it, &c. In the memorable
year 1, Ike de Paperkcllare, a noted duelist
of Burr Oak, vainly tried to make the editor of
the Burr, Oak Stuf"d Club accept a challenge. He
and his seconds tried all sorts of ways to make him
.take it. They pretended it

sugar ; mixed it with his desseri; urged him o
accept it as an amendment, &c., but he wouldn’t
baveit. Finally, baving exhausted all means to
get him into a duel, Ike de Paperkollare waited for
the editor on the Rialto, and upon meeting him
pulled off one of his socks and slapped him acrass
the face with it, merely rewarking “Shoo, Fly!”
To be sure the editor booted Ike all over Burr
sometimes raising him fourteen feet in the air,
while the whole'town laughed and hooted; yet we
had the satisfaction of knowing tbat he had pro-
ceeded according to tbe “Code.” o
Ax Orp STuDENT OF BKOOPENDIKE.

An Astonisher for the Medieal World—A
Man with Soapstone Lungs.

The New York Sunsays: Coroner Butterworth
held an inquest on Sunday over the body of Fred-
erick Rufland, a butcher. Rufland worked at
Cross and Market streets, Paterson, and was stand-
ing at the door of the shop, when his attention was
called to two boys fighting on the sidewalk. - While
he was trying to part them one Kaboe stepped up
and struck Rufland on the head. On Sundsy Ruf--
land died. In the belief that the blow on his head
had led to his death, Drs. Warner and- Blandell
were directed to hold a post-mortem examination.
The cause of his death therempon discovered
to be the singular condition of the man’s lungs,
which had, to all appearances, been turned futo
soapstone. The lungs were bard as stone, snd on
touch felt like soapstone. How the man breathed
is s mystery. Of course the coroner’s jury exon-
erated Kahoe,

A Remarkable Case.

The following singular case of partial suffoca-
tion with cosl gas occurred in Portland, Maine:
A few ovenings since the family of Mr. Charles
Rolf, Jr., consisting of himself, wife, and one child,
residing on Portland strect, narrowly escaped <@
v vy gastrom- a*coal-stove. “The
been playing aboat the room, and, unobserved,
shat the damper to the stove, thas preventing the
gas from esoaping up the chimoey. Just before
retiring, Mr. Rolf filled the stove with new coal,
but did not notice the condition of the damper.
They retired, and the escaping gas soon completely
stupified them. When they returned to conscious-
pess Mr. and Mrs. Rolf both found themselves
prostrate-on the floor, and had been voniting tio-
lently,and blood was oozing from their noges. The
child was still sleeping on the bed. They found a
window open which was closed when they went to
bed, but meither remembered raising it. They
thought they had slept the usaaltime, but on going
to the store for his morning’s milk he found they
had slept until nearly six o’clock the next eveniog
—about tweaty-two hours. Fortunately, no seri-
ous effects have resulted.

The Right Key.

Robert Harlan, a colored man, struck the
right key in hisspeech at the Fifteenth Amend-
ment Jubilee in Clinciuaati, recently, when he
sald: “Knowledge is power; and those who
kpow the most, and not those who have the
most, will govern this country. Letus combine
and associate and organize for this end. In the
pulpit, in the press, in the street, everywhere,
let our theme be education; education, until
there cannot be found anywhere a child of us
that is not at the school. ith this endeavor

earried ont, who can measure the progress that
be made in a single generation ol freedom

by a poor, dea?lnod. and enslaved race? Then
indeed, would vanish prejudice; then would

the noble martyrs to our cause not have died in
vain, and human slavery would evermore be an
imposasibility.”

s medicine that |

‘away, and the boat fell into the

e
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ABSENT, BELOVED, FROM THEE.

The golden sunshine, soft and fair,
Touches the meadows cheerily;
g‘m riomm mht &u ::lﬁ' still1 alr ﬂ
t ever through the t spring hours,
The sunshine and the opening flowers,
My spirit hungers to be fed,
And faints for love’s dear d.lﬂ?’ bread,
Yearning, beloved, for thee !

The day wears on, the eveuing lone

Comes up across the misty lea;

1 watch the stars as one by one

They glimmer out ; my eyes are wet ;

My heart is filled with vague regret ;

Haunting it like a sad re -

I cannot still this restless pain,
Thinking, beloved, of thee!

The twilight deepens ; brooding sl
Shadows 510 green earth tenderly ?ap
ggo house uﬂ hushed in sl:tmmap 3
e peace of heaven seems y Dear;

I kneel beneath the moonbeams :
And soft upon my troubled breast
Comes dewn a blessed sense of

Praying, beloved, for thee! .

Georgia Albines.

sTpress or other T Dawson (GE)#vwrnarof April 28, contains

the following account of one of the strangest freaks

of nature that has ever occurred in this country:
We have in Dawson four Albinps, aged respectively
from about 4 to 10 years. The parents of these
children are very black, especially the father—the
mother being a little the brightest of the two. If .
we have been correctly informed, the mother has
given birth to seven children; the three first-born .
are as black as their parents; while the last four
are unnsturally white, with long flaxen bhair as

soft asdown. They do not converse very fluently :

—seem to be somewhat absent-minded, sud are or-
c_iinaxﬂy.lnw.liwm. They see better at night than
in day time, We learn that when the first white
child was born, the father was rather ime

disown it, but satisfactory reasons having beem
given by physicians, he became reconciled, snd is
now very proud of all his children, notwithstand-
ing the contrast in their color, and has been offered
large sums of money for the white ones for public
exhibition. * 3

Burning of a Rallroad Train—An Exeit=
h‘“m. “
Last Tnesday evening’s eastward-bound passgn-
ger train on the West Wisconsin Rallroad met
with a terrible catastrophe while Tomsb.
The woods in the viéinity had been on fire for -
some time, and a pile of about five handred hard -
oak ties, seasoned two years, which- wére placed -
along the track, about twelve miles from Tomah,
were soon subjact to the destructive element. =
#The danger to the train,” says the Milwaukee
News, “was not apparent until the engine had
turned a carve a short distance from the fire in
the road, and was approaching on's down grade.
Themglnaerimmedlﬂotyvhiﬂlﬁ‘ionm
but seeing this would stop him in the fire, he whis-
tled ‘ off brakes,’ and puttling on all steam possible,
determined to run the gauntlet, The rails had
been so badly warped and the ties consumed that
the engine was soon thrown from the track, bump-
ing along on the ties uatil it was finally brought
to a halt, with the engine and tender jast throangh
the fire, and & ladies’ car al the other end of the
train also free. The engine und tender were im-

mediately uncoupled and run out to a plade of

safety, and the passenger car also disengaged and
removed, althongh not before it was badly scorch-
ed and the glass broken from. the windows. The .
rest of the trdin, consisting ot one baggage-car,
one pecond-class and two frelght cars, was
“The express messenger saved all his money
packages, amounting to two thonsand dollars.
The mail agent, Curtis Parker, was able to save
nothing, There were five or six Jadies n the traln,
-five men, who are led to th

worked hard all night, and at times they were
obliged to throw water on the backs of the men to
keop their clothes from boming. The cars; how-
ever, were burned up in about fifteen minutes.
The engine was a heavy oune, of thirty tons, and -
luckily escaped the fate of the cars.”

Ship Sant .

Burning of the

On the 3Ist of March the Americaniship Subs
beam, Capilain Chadwick, was entirely destroy-
ed by fire seventy miles off the coast ef Pern.

The catastrophe was cansed by the ignitionof
acanof varclsh inthe hold, and: the flames
commaunicating with_some of the cargo’
petre), in an Incredibly short space of time, the
vessel was wrapped in fire from stem to stern,
Immediately afterward su explosion followed,
and the vessel went down, carrying six of the
men with her. There not belng time eyen o
launch a boat, the nunhappy crew precipitated ..
thewselves into the sea, clinging toa studding-
sail boom, & plank and a hen coop.:

After the survivorsgot into the water they
clung to the floating spars until resened. Capt.
Chadwick, with his little son in his arms,
jumped into the sea, and saved himself and
child by holding on to the studding-sail boom,
The fastenings of the guarter bost soon burned
up. Oneof the crew immediately pecured 1t,
and mapaged to save Captain Chadwick
son, the first mate, Marshal Johnson, boy; B, -
H. Roberts, ordinary seamsn ; the cook and six .
of the hands, ‘The second mate, carpenjer,
steward and three seamen were lost. After
being some hours in the boat, the party
plcked up by the American whaling - bark
Charles W. Morgan, Captain Athern. The €ap-
tain had seen the fire, and bore down for the
spot, took on board the shipwrecked ., and
landed them. st Talcabuano, Chill. =
beam sunk out of signt ju e

Gottschalk and “Robert Le Diatle.”

In the course of an interesting biography of Gotts-
chalk in the last number of the Musieal Ballétin oconrs
this statement :

“Gottschalk's early childhood was passed’ in » poetic
and wild retirement, far from the noise of citles or the
realities of the world of men. On the romantic shores
of Lake Pontchartrain he drew his first inspirations
from the wisest and most bebeficent of all teachers—
patare, At the age of four he sought an outlet Orhi
wonderful inspiration, for by no other name can it be
called, on the piauo; and not unfrequently at that
tender, nay, baby age, his mother would be awakened
in the long still nights by faint, sweet melodies from
below, and descend to find the child fingering
wheautiful eold keys,” with a marvellous rapt look
his little face.. The first opera he ever heard was.
¢Robert le Diable” and upon his return from the
theatre he satdown and played all the principsl airs
with & miraculous exactitude. Long years after, when
the child had grown toa world-famous man, he says,
speaking of the death of Meyerbeer: “T will pot at-
tempt to tell you of my griel; to vnderstand it you
must have been habituated, like myself, from infancy

to something little sbort of worship, for this
ius, whose frst chef d’ceuvre, “Robert le d >
lled my early years with inetfable joy."

American Reading Rooms.

The fashion of having resding rooms for Ameri-
cans has lately sprung g all over the continent
To-day at Rome or Constantinople they can find &l
the leading papers of America on the tables of a

prominent banker. Throughout Germany some of
the soundest of German firms have engaged in
American banking, and bave the most elegant
apartments. At lin and Dresden these firms
publish daily market reports, and talk as much of
State and railway loans as do those of Londoa.
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